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wanting to know if I minded now she
looked, if I thought I'd know her if I'd
see her now, if I ever thought she went
away with the Oliphants, what she
done, and what she said and how she
acted, more'n I can mind to tell you. I
asked him plump out if she were livin'
yet,and he said to the best of his knowl-
edge and belief she 'were. But he
wouldn't say no more."

It was enough. Living or dead, it
was all one to him. He went out into
the garish sunshine with an intolerance
for tne brightness which filled the world.
He had hours to wait, and he passed
them in the streets, walking as if he
wanted to get away from himself.
When the afternoon train arrived at
Shoreden, he alighted among the pas-
sengers, and as he was leaving the plat-
form, found himself face to face with
Mrs. Oliphant.

Veiled, and plainly dressed, she had
left the cottage unperceivedand walked
through the hot glare over the dusty
road to the village station. She had
seen Launt before, he caught sight of
her, and one long, earnest look had told
her what she feared to know.

"I thought you would come by this
train, Mr. Farrington. Can I see you
for five minutes before yon go? We
will be quite alone if we walk down to
the beach. There is : no use asking if
Mrs. Hickett spoke I see that she did.
I have only to ask, what do you intend
to do?" "

"What can I do hut break Dana's
heart and mine. God help us both!"

" It is what I expected of you," she
said, bitterly. " You would have died
for her, you would have moved Heaven
and earth to take her .when we opposed
your suit, Audyou leave her because
the sins of the parents must be visited
upon her, though they may not touch
you. I havelbut one thing to ask, that
you donot see her again. It would
make you parting no easier; you could
hardly isu to drop some hint of the rea-
son prompting your acts: you could not
satisfy her without it, and it is not nec-
essary to 'tell you now how we have
tried to shield her. The least you can
do in reparation to her is what I ask."

Not to see Dana again! Not to explain
his conduct! And yet and yet there
was truth in what she said. How could
he give any explanation short of the
true one which would not make him ap-
pear despicable in her eyes?

"I agree to what you require," he
said, after a pause, "hard as it is. I
promise to leave the cottage without see-
ing Dana, but I must have an interview
with Mr. Oliphant and make my expla-
nation to him."

"You must not." The sudden in-

tensity of that declaration startled him.
" You must say nothing whatever to
him. Such explanations as are Lo be
made, will make. Believe me, it is
not to spare myself I ask this, but to
spare my husband."

There was unutterable mournfulness
in her voice as she pronounced those
last words, and a suspicion awoke in
Launt's mind. What if she were de-
ceiving him after all? What if, to shield
some sin of her own youth, she were
ruthlesjly sacrificing Dana and himself?

" Mrs. Oliphant!"' he spoke abruptly.
Vnn niv iMiono-l- i liko IVmri. to ln her

Alicia Power's spidery scrawl, and not
a base forgery as I s.t first supposed?
And it was that which took Launt Far-
rington away! Oh, Aunt Rose, I told
you how it would be if you ever let that
vicious old maid set foot in the house."

It was ten o'clock the next morning.
Breakfast was over, and Alexia had
watched her opportunity to be alone
with her aunt. She did not believe in
hastening unpleasant tidings, and had
kept this back rather than break the
night's rest of Mrs. Oliphant.

"It will worry Aunt Rose, and she
worries enough "without it," she had
said to herself.

She was fond of her Aunt Rose, yet
if people have secrets, and go around
like Deathheads at a feast, and get mys-
terious letters, what are you to expect?
But Alexia's curiosity did not find much
to feed upon after all.

After her lirst startled look, that first
gasping cry, Mrs. Oliphant was still,
bhe asked no questions of her niece.
Launt had seen this letter and had gone
to the city that was enough.
' Sue kept her room until luncheon.
When she came down every one looked
at her in amazement. The "bright gold
of her abundant hair had been washed
away; snow-whi- te as. the hair of eighty
it crowned her head, yet strange to say,
she looked more youthful, more fair
han she had done before.
"I have put away that sham forever,"

she said in answer to their surprise;
"that and all other shams."

The cloud which had hung over her
was gone for that day. She was bright,
gracious, attentive to her guests, yet
never far away from her hushand and
Dana.

The day was intolerably hot. Mad-
ame Farrington and Miss Power both
withdrew to refresh themselves with a
mid-afterno- nap. Lex and Dana
sought a shady nook in the garden, Mr.
Killuth and Mr. Oliphant occupied cane
rockers on the verandah, and the mis-
tress of the drawing-roo- m disappeared
to be seen no more until the dinner
lulir. ,

And meanwhile Launt Farrington had
followed that lirst irresistible" impulse
which came to him. In the early morn-
ing he made his way to the address,
which he remembered, of Mrs. Viola
Hickett. In a squalid neighborhood, in
a rickety tenement, in a dingy sky-parl- or

of the same, where the morning
sunshine pierced through grimy panes,
he found the one-tim- e nurse, a sharp-feature- d

woman of forty or more years.
lie began without prelude:
"You were once, I think, in the em-

ploy of Mrs. Oliphant."
"No, sir, I wasn't never in the em-

ploy of Mrs. Oliphant."
The fiat contradiction staggered him.

for one instant; but there was some-
thing sullen in the woman's tone, some-
thing not quite sincere in the yellow
gleam of her cat-lik- e eves greedy eyes,
they looked to be and he changed his
method accordingly.

"1 have come to inquire into the cir-
cumstances of her adoption of the child.
I will pay liberally for any important
information which you may bo able to
give me. I have seen the letter you
wrote her recently; I know, in spite of
all you may say, that you can tell me
what I wish to learn."

A change, batlled and disappointed,
crossed the woman's face.

" You've seen it," she said, slowly.
" Then I reckon she don't 'low to pay

yon make, and that is never wise when
there is fever in the air."

They have it under command in the
lower town, Power tells me. You, be-
ing a native, have no fear of it, I sup-
pose?"

"Not fear it? Holy mother! If it
comes into the upper town I shall fly,
fly, fly," responded the senora, fervent-
ly. " Let us pray that it stop where it
is."

It had given very little apprehension
thus far, being confined to the lower
districts and among the shipping, but a
few burning days changed the aspect.
The fever overleaped the narrow bounds
which held it, and spread rapidly in all
parts of the city, and one of the first to
go down under the devastating scourgo
was poor Rose Oliphant.

There was sudden panic in the house-
hold. Senora Alverez was as good as
her word, for no sooner did she know
what had befallen her guest than she
made her hurried preparations for de-
parture.

"The Holy Virgin protect us now!
Amarillo, you will remain with the
Senora Oliphant. - Conrad, you .will
take a message to our own good doctor,
and let the padre also know. He will
not take it amiss though she is not of
our faith."

Rapidly issuing her orders, the senort
did not stay to see that they Avere put
into execution, and where the mistress
lied in direst consternation, what could
you expect of the servants? When the
physician arrived, he found the house
deserted except by the sick woman,
who was tossing and muttering in wild
delirinm. His lirst step after admin-
istering his medicinesj was to cut off the
long, lovely golden hair, his, next to se-

cure a nurse and install her in the sick-
room by no means an easy thing then
to do. ".,

"I can send you the very person,"
said afejlow practitioner of whom he
was making inquiry. "A New Orleans
Creole who has been nursing in the low-
er town ever since the fever broke out.
I have been expecting her to go down
with it she seems pre-dispos- ed to dis-
ease but if she is about yet she will
brins: your patient through if any one
can.s'

She was about, glad to exchange hei
laborious duties in the lower town for a
single case in the higher quarter, and
in the horror of the time which followed,
in the hurry and excitement and press
upon the medical men, Dr. Almedi
found that he had an able assistant in
the New Orleans nurse. The fifth day
came. The comatose state had set in,
but the sleep was quiet, the pulse weak
but clear, the symptoms favorable for
final recovery.

"Meet the change with stimulants,
and keep her quiet," directed the loc-to- r.

" I have an interest in the Seiiora
Americano, and feel sorry Mad re de
Dion! what is the matter with vou?"'

He had drawn aside the blind of the
darkened room, and saw the face of the
nurse clearly for the first time. It had
a purplish Hush, the eyes were set and
glassy, the lips cracked and dry.

"May the saints protect us! It has
got hold of you;1'' he exclaimed, with a
groan.

"I have known it for two days, and 1

am not alarmed," replied the nurse,
quite calmly. "I shall .keep up until
the crisis is over for her. I feel very
well, and I shall not neglect my duty,
believe me."

" But you will die. It is death, sui-
cide, for you to be astir. To bed with
you; to bed this instant. Ah, it is most
unfortunate that I am assigned to an-

other division; but I will report your
case to my successor. I will see that
you have care and attention if they aro
to be found."

TO EE CONTINUED.

should be nominated. Tne result of
this bargain was that Mr. Gould con-

tributed one hundred, and fifty thousand
dollars to the campaign funds. Gould's
man was Stanley Matthews, and he was
nominated and confirmed. Through
these various bargains and. sales an
enormous campaign fund, amounting
to two million dollars, was raised.

THE ROBERTSON IMBROGLIO.

In March, 1881, Senator Conkling- - oc-

cupied the lirst and the Vice-Preside- nt

the second floor of a building on Four-
teenth street, in Washington. Both of
the New York Senators and the Vice-Presid- ent

were known to be out of
svmpathy with the Administration, and
Mr. Garfield was anxious to conciliate
them. Mr. MacVeagh, the Attorney-Gener- al,

undertook to bring it about.
A consultation was had between Mac-
Veagh and James, and the New York
members in Mr. Conkling's parlor, at
which MacVeagh acted as Garfield's
plenipotentiary. Mr. MacVeagh prom-
ised, in the name of t he President, that
Mr. ConRlinar should be consulted in
making the New York appointments,
but that friends of the President were
not to be punished simply because they
were enemies of Conkling. MacVeagu
told Mr.. Conkling he might, depend
upon the appointment of ptewart L.
Woodford as District Attorney, for
which the Senator did not care, and on
the other appointments that were sent
to the Senate the Monday following,
with the exception , of "MacDougall
for Marshal. Mr. Conkling at once
protested against the refusal to reap-
point MacDougalL MacVeagh was asked
whether Robertson was to be appointed
to the New York Custom-Hous- e, , and
gave the most positive assurance that
no change should be made in that office,,
and that no important appointment
should be made without a consultation.
This announcement was satisfactory to
Mr. Arthur and Postmaster-Gener-al

James, but not to Mr. Conkling. It
was four o'clock in the morning when
the conference broke up, and Conkling,
Arthur and James agreed to . call on
Garfield Sunday night. The agree-
ment was kept, and Garfield was most
profuse in his friendship, assuring-M- r.

Conkling there was nothing : that he
would not do to please the- Stalwarts of
New York. He insisted, however, that
Robertson should not be puished for his
treachery at Chicago, and Conkling:
urged that he should not be rewarded
for it. In this interview Garfield; ex-
hibited such a manifest liking for.' Rob-
ertson that Conkling feared he would be
appointed to the Custom-Hons- e m'New
York, and denounced him again. ' Gar-
field apologetically retreated from his
position, and began looking for another
place for Robertson that would satisfy
Whitelaw Reid and other friends of
Blaine in New York. Garfield sug-
gested giving him the District-Attorney-shi-p,

to which Conkling objected. It
was finally agreed that Garfield should
reappoint MacDougall, and Conk-
ling gave his promise not to oppose
Robertson's confirmation to the District-A-

ttorneyship.

The interview ended pleasantly, the
President repeating the assurances Mac-
Veagh had already given, that he would
not make any change in the Custom-Hou- se

uutil the three men then present
had been consulted. He was so happy
that he walked to the door of the White
House with ' his guests, ' repeating- the
assurances of hisi friendship. James
and Arthur were satisfied, but Conkling;
was not, and in answer to the sugges-
tion that he did not think the President
would keep his word, replied: "I trust
that he will, but there is no perfidy of
which I think him incapable.? The
next day (Monday) came the first nom-
inations, and on the next, Robertson's.
The President had broken his word.
Neither the Vice-Preside- nt nor Mr.
Conkling had been notified of the in-
tended appointment.. The first notifica-
tion that the Vice-Preside- nt had was
when he opened the envelope contain-
ing the nomination brought to him by
the President's private Secretary. 'Mr.
Dorsey says the violation of the agree-
ment was owing to the fact that Mr.
Blaine, through William E. Chandler,
had engineered a movement in New
York that prevented the ,poniination of
General Grant, and that it was done
through Robertson, who was ,the man
who made Garfield's1 nomination- - possi-
ble. That the men who had helped
Garfield get Gould's subscription in
New York wrote and telegraphed urg-
ing him to give Robertson the 'reward
he would have received had Blaine
been nominated and elected, and ' he
did it. '"!: f

j
'GARFIELD AND DORSET, ,

-

With the rupture of friendly relations
with Conkling and Arthur, James and
MacVeagh plunged into the Star-ron- te

investigations. The news reached Dor-
sey at his ranch, and he hurried to
Washington. Garfield heard him( all
through, and, putting his arm ' around
him, said: "Steve, old boy, don't wor-
ry; go back to your ranch." Dorsey
departed satisfied; but he soon learned
McVeagh was working to secure his in-
dictment, and he sought the capital
again. In an interview with Dorsey the
President told him not a step was taken
without his knowledge, and furnished
him with a copy of all the evidence
against him. In the first report of th
progress of the investigation the name
of Dorsey and all "allusions to his .con-
nection with the Star-rout-e system bad.
been stricken out. Dorsey an,d Braly
both had a strong friend in the Admin-
istration. AT. Y. Sun. ' ' 14

Scraps of Political History Scandalous
Events Laid Bare How the Campaign
of 1880 Was Run Garfield's Duplicity.
Hon. Stephen W. Dorsey has given to

the press his threatened expose of the
methods adopted in the last National
compaign to elect General Garfield to the
Presidency. Wrhile much of the story is
not new, having been already published,
Mr. Dorsey gives it with an exactness of
detail that makes it rather interesting
reading, especially to such as believe
that the late President was the personi-
fication of political honesty.

Mr. Dorsey begins his story with the
. assertion that whatever there may have
been that was wrong in the Star-rou- te

contract system, the Republican mana-
gers in 1880 either knew or suspected it
all, and were quite willing to avail them-
selves of all the advantages possible, and
that General Garfield and the party man-
agers many times expressed to Dorsey
and Brady their deep gratitude for the
money and aid they contributed.

CONGRESSIONAL INVESTIGATION.
When General Garfield was member

Congress an investigation was ordered
by Congress into the system of letting
the Star-rout-e contracts, and, at Bra-
dy's request, he made a thorough ex-
amination into the w hole matter, the
result being that he assured both Dor-
sey and Brady that he was satisfied the
system could be defended. Garfield
also promised them that when the spe-
cial appropriation that Brady asked for
should come before Congress he would
both advocate and defend it, and he
rave the most positive assurance that
le would do all in his power to set them

right. Later in the session, when the
subject came before the House, Garfield
not only did not use his influence, as he
had promised, but on the final vote
dodged responsibility by pairing, and left
the city. It is believed by Dorsey that
Garfield dodged the question from the
first; that he had obtained information
that he wished to use in the future, and
did not desire to go on record by voting.

THE CHICAGO CONVENTION.
In the winter of 1880 a political club

was organized in Philadelphia, the ob-

ject of which was to defeat the nomi-
nation of both Grant and Blaine. It
was engineered by Whaiton Barker,
and among the members was Wayne
MacVeagh. At one of its meetings
several names were suggested as Presi-
dential candidates Sherman, Ed-

munds, Ilawley and Garfield the Li-
tter's name being favorably received by
all except MacVeagh. who declared
Garfield's Credit Mobilier record and
DeGolyer complications made the pro-
posal of his name absurd. Early in
the spring of 1880 Barker told Garfield
the position of the club as to his candi-
dacy and MacVeagh's opinion of it.
Later Garfield met Randolph Tucker,
of the House lobby, ai:d, in response to
his question who would be nominated
at Chicago, replied: " I don't know.
It's as likely to be me as anybody."
Sherman heard of this, and, to coun-
teract the scheme of Garfield, selected
him to lead the Ohio delegation, in the
belief that Garfield would not betray
him. Gai'field's manipulation of the
Ohio delegation in his own interest was
detected in the Convention by Conkling,
Dorsey and others. Garfield was nomi-
nated, and, at his earnest personal
solicitation, Dorsey was made Secre-
tary of the National Committee. w

THE CAMPAIGN.
The campaign opened depressingly

for Garfield on account of Stalwart dis-

affection. Dorsey was hopeful, but
Garfield despairing. Money came
slowly. The Indiana campaign was ap-
proaching. Brady and Dorsey believed
money was the important factor in that
important campaign. Dorsey held that
money could not be raised without a
quid pro quo. Garfield consented, and
the Fifth Avenue conference was ar-

ranged. The conference was held, and
to conciliate the New York Stalwarts
Garfield promised Levi P. Morton the
Secretaryship of the Treasury. Dupli-
cate memoranda of the bargain was
made and preserved. This secured the
support of the New York Stalwarts, but
no money. Another agreement was
made by which a syndicate of bankers
were to control, for a small commission,
the refunding of the Government five
and six per cent, bonds, and in consid-
eration of such a privilege they were
to contribute funds to the cam-
paign. Within a week they contrib-
uted $500,000 to the campaign funds.
Operations have since shown that mil-
lions were made by the syndicate for
their part in the corrupt bargains made
with Garfield. But Grant, Conkling
and Cameron were yet lukewarm, and
a visit for them was arranged at Ment-
or, which resulted in Conkling and
Grant taking the stump. In September
Dorse v went to Indiana to organize the
State,"taking with him $400,000 raised
in New York, which found its way into
local committees' hands in new two-doll- ar

bills. The result was that the
Democrats were snowed under in Indi-
ana. Jay Hubbell called one day on
Brady and told him the Star-rout- e con-
tractors ought to contribute at least

100,000 to the campaign fund. Brady
said they were willing to do so if Hayes
would so modify his order as to permit
it. Hubbell saw Hayes upon the sub-
ject, but he refused to comply with
Brady's sik ration. Brady was then
asked if he v old contribute if Garfield
should request it. While he had little
faith in Garfield, he finally consented to
comply with such .n request from Gar-
field and the "My Dear Hubbell" letter,
that has since become famous, was
written and Brady contributed to the
funds of the campaign.

TnE SUPREME COURT JUDGESHIP.
The leaders discovered that Jay

Gould had contributed $50,000 to the
Democratic funds. He was applied to to
help the Republicans but declined, say-
ing he had no interest in a campaign
headed bv a man who denounced .him
on the floor of Congress as a corrupt
man, which parfield had done in the
Black Friday investigations. Gould's
remarks were reported to Garfield, who
lost no time in making a suitable apolo-
gy and explanation. This, in a meas-sur-e,

satisfied Gould, who then ex-
plained that he had no other interest in
politics than to see the acts introduced
into Congress by Mr. Thurman declared
unconstitutional by the Supreme Court.
Mr. Garfield wanted Gould assured that
if it came to his lot to nominate a
Justice of the Supreme Court he would
take great care to see that no man with
views antagonistic to those of Gould

IROXTON, - - MISSOURI

AXEVEXIXG DEEAM.
My Minted fair one, dreaming- - here to-nl- ht

I Nfin to see your 3o'.er, saintly laeefcDme in my room here, filled with Bhade and
liifht.

I see your rosy lips: and all the grace
OX d;irk-brow- n hair and earnest eyes, halfbrijrht
i And half demure, shines for a little

As one who lies in a space
Of soft rreen woods, filled with the wind

and night, ,

And hath no wonder'when the moon's fair
F race

Shines in upon his-- dreams and makes them.rirht.I an not think it Ptranjre to see vnur f:ieeshine out amidst the shadows dark andlight;
TV"Jove flies further than the lonely lijrlit

That Hies through all the wingless ways ofspace.
Amllave ttie far beyond the wind and niprht,

Awl f tat lyond tbo dark seas, whereinprace
Is zi hot doth "day rfake them bright ;

L ve feces bejtoDd tbem all the loving- - face.
anpel minp. Is all the fair day's yrace

That initketh alt-thin-jrs lull of jrolden lipht
w ortti the still time, that cometh for a space.

hen- - nil Vae earnest stars are soft and
brijrhf.

And lovu louks up, and sees the lovinjr face.
Ami knowetti not if it be day or nijrht?"'j ?' ; Interior.

emSfe'ssecret.
.

BT JENNIE DAVIS BTJHTOIT.
AvOMt nf ' Strangely Wat," "Th Tltornhurst

Jfl&tery," " The, Mad lrt Marriaoe KvtT
Was," CeexCs Secret," "A Mer- -

cOeim Foe," etc., etc.

CHAPTER. XV. Costixced.
" One could hardlv cxm'ct less from

the ToiiEir ladv's lover.'" she retorted.
. with it sneer. "" So I lie! In addition
to being rude to a lady, one would think
that Mr. Farrington forgets that he is a
fentleman. Perhaps this letter lies, too.

ask you to read it after
thaf. Or shall I read it to you? You
will lose the charming orthography
winch I copied exact, but pray attend,
'tlere mrs. Olyfant: if so be as these
few line ronrhes you i rite to say as how
iveVbeii told abowt the munny in the
bank and i kin sware to the child if you
wants me so to do for ive never forgot
her nor hefmother which the mark will

."vrttop there!" cried Lnunt, with a
ring f command. "What letter is
that? I low did it wnu.i in your hands?"

"By accident," returned Miss Tower,
composedly. "And it came open, by
acciih ;it, too. Oh, yes, it did, though
you seem to nouot it drew uamp irom
the rain and opened; it is probable
that it was insecurely fastened in the
first place. "You wouldn't have read
it, I suppose," with another sneer, "but
I did, and found it so interesting that I
took a copy. You may as well linish it,
now that ou've got the gist. There

.isn't much more, only a demand for
,icvny. As the writer pleasantly says:
i'HyjCHl think it worth while to pay me
some rnore i kin be silent as the grave
or i kin blab.' Truly the way of the

"trahstressor is hard, and my cousin's
wife hasn't a pateh of roses to walk in.
That Mr. Quest, whom we had to din-
ner, knows her secret."

"Quest!" with a shock in his voice.
"I happened " with emphasis on the

word "to overhear her trying to bribe
him not to betray it. I don't know
whether she succeeded or not, but, sup-
posing she did, it can't be pleasant to
bev uader the thumb of a man like
that.-"-

" '
"Miss Power, will you give me that

letter? "
"So! The fine scruples of honor are

giving way at: last. I thought thev
wonhl."

He gave no heed to the sneer. He
walked away abruptly, his brain in a
whirl, yet seeing "as .through a glass
darkly' toward what all these disclos-
ures which were coming to him tended.
He held the copied letter, his eyes lixed
upon it, withousseeing the words. He
had no definite idea of what he meant
to do with it. some vague thought of
confronting Mrs.-Olipha- nt and demand-
ing an explanation, or of applying to
Quest, anil then all at once he .found
himself reading the' address, "viOla
biclvtftt, hoj bOwry lane, new yOrk."

What ws , that; he had overheard
Quest saying to Killuth as they left the
dining-room- ?

"If you take the morning train I'll be
happy to bear you company. I've got
to go back on a Hying trip though I've
just come from the city hope to be
here again by'this time

It flashed over him like an inspiration
that this Hying trip was intended to
pacify the demands of Mrs. Viola Hick-
ett. "What more likely, since Quest
held Mrs. Oliphant's secret, that he
should act' 'as Mrs. Oliphant's agent in
the aintir
. -- He looted at his watch. Just eight,
and the last beams from the sunset had
faded; in the silvery dusk. The last
train from the village station left at
8:-- 0. There was time to make it, no
more, drew but Ids note book and
dashvki eft" a hasty line. '

"Am called to the city. Will be back
Make. my excuses, and

'ask Killuth to stay over until my re-

turn."
lie tore out the leaf and folded it,

writing Madam Farrington s name on
the: back, .then, hurried away, meeting
Alexia opportunely as he neared the
gate,nrid chargingher with thedelivery
of the note.

And I wonder what's taking you in
that tremendous hurry," the young
lady mused., as she watched his retreat-in"- -

form. "Called to the city humph!
Queer that I saw nothing of the j mes-
senger if he got a dispatch. It's my
opinion, Mr. Launt Farrington, that
you manufactured that call."

'She was turning away when a patch
of white on the grass arrested her eye.

CHAPTER XVI.
IX lir.n TRCE LIOHT.

"Aunt Ros", look at that."
Mrs. Oliphant looked Hnd gasped. It

was the copied letter which Launt, in
his haste, had dropped at Alexa's feet.
Indignation sparkled in Miss Braxton's
eyesT indication mingled, it must be
Confessed," with the failing which mother
Jive transmitted to her children.

"It jours, then?'', reading the
ehaned expression of her aunt's white
face." "If 3 a real letter, copied in

j own mother. Sliss Powers says you
c(re her mother. 1 am cot good at read-
ing mysteries, yet I can not fail to see
that there is something in all this which
vou have concealed from your husband.
What is it? I have the right to ask, for
nothing short of Dana being that wom-
an's daughter nothing short of the
blood she caused to llow shall stand
between us."

She Hung back her veil and faced
him; for the first time he saw the snowy
hair which the thick veil had concealed.

" You are right. There is something
which I have concealed from my lnis-ban- d,

but it is not wha you think. He
would tell you what I do if you were to
go to him. that I am Dana's mother.
Yes, Mr. Farrington. I am I --a. not
Rose Sangerford, but Mignon France,
Dana's mother."

CHAPTEH XVTI.
SEVENTEEN YEARS BEFORE.

"Good-by- e, Rose! Good-by- e, my dar-
ling, for two long, long weeks. Do you
know, at this last moment, I am more
than half sorry that in going upon this
expedition to the intenor I have ar-
ranged to leave you behind me? You
are looking pale; you are drooping
under this fervid sun, and unless some
of your bloom comes back by the time
I do, I shall be tempted to leave the
railway interests of Cuba in the lurch,
and carry my Northern rose back to
her clime."

The world was seventeen years
younger when'these words were spok-
en, and Power Oliphant was taking his
lirst leave for any protracted time of
his young wife. A party of gentlemen,
"booted and spurred." were waiting
him in the court-yar- d, the pretty Span-
ish hostess of the old Spanish house
where he was leaving his wife, was
looking down upon them from the vine-wreath- ed

balcony, and a black nurse
with a chubby infant in her arms was
loitering in the back-jnoun- d.

"Good-by- e, my Rose! Take care of
yourself and the little ones."

The last word was spoken, the last
kiss given, and no presc ience came to
either that this was to be an eternal
parting. Power turned in the saddle to
wave his hand to her as the little caval-
cade moved away, and a tender light
came into the soft eyes which followed
him.

"It has been no hard task to learn to
love him," thought she. Then the
heavy gate clanged after the party, the
clatter of hoofs died away on the mac-
adamized road, rnd Rose lingered by
the splashing fountain to watch baby
taking her morning airing among the
flowers,

"Bring her to me, nurse." The com-
mand was long coming that day. Now
that Power has gone, a dull stupor
which she had fought against these past
few hours seemed chaining her, body
and mind. She shivered a little in the
soft morning air, but she lifted the year-ol- d

child and carried her up the flight of
marble steps to the verandah, and on
into the pleasant, airy chamber where
the senora was reclining on a bamboo
rocker, the smoke of a cigaritto curling
about her head.

"Why should you burden yourself
with the little one?" asked the latter,
reprovingly. " Let Nita take her. You
will wear vonrself out with the exertion

come. What do you want to know, an'
what'll you give for knowin' it?"

A sick loathing of himself and the
part he was taking went over Launt,
but there was no turning back now. A
bargain was made, one which brought
satisfaction to Mrs. Ilickett's sordid
soul.

"He's another sort from the mean
screw what was here before," she told
herself. " He got it all out of me for
ten dollars ;ten miserable dollars afore
he ever breathed about the fortin or
that thry'd come back."

"Tell me all you know," Launt com-
manded. "Tell me, lirst, who was
that child?"

"She's the heiress, as sure' s you're
alive,"' said Mrs. Hickett, contideutly.
" Mr. Rodney France's heiress, the lit-
tle girl what was born four months
after he was hung."

It was out; the worst he could possi-
bly fear was told. Rodney France's
child! Mignon Almout's daughter! A
groan, of anguish or of horror, .rose to
his lips, but he kept it back.

"I told you I never worked for Mrs.
Oliphant, nor no more did I, but 1 was
nurse-mai- d and kitchen-gir- l both in one
for Mrs. France. It was at a place on
the Hudson, and I'd worked for the two
of 'em him and her, you know when
they lived there afore. Her father
brought her back there and left her after
he'd been hung. The little girl was
born there, and the doctor what 'tended
to her is alive yet, and can be a witness
if I'm not enough. I mind that he said
sort of laughing once when he looked
at the mark: I can swear to this little
'un fifty years from now if it's necessary
to do so.'

"I knowed all about Miss Rose
Sangerford takin' the baby. The3 never
told me about it, exactly, but Lor"!
people talk afore servants as if they was
sticks. I knowed all about how she'd
made it up with her beau to marry
iiin if ho'd let her adopt the child.

"Mrs. France went away as soon as
the-go- t it all fixed, and I kept the baby
for the matter of a month or two, till the
weddin' was over. Then I went down
to New York, and fixed it with the Ger-
man girl to take baby aboard ship and
give her to Mrs. Oliphant, me a per-tendi- n'

to leave on the train, but really
goin' down to the wharf in a cab to sefe

that it was all done, right.
"I never knowed anything more

about them till a week ago, and Jhen a
lawyer chap came askin' lots .more
questions nor you have, and I found they
were back with the baby growed up to
be a young lady, and l, vc had a hard
life of it, and "thought mebbe I'd get
something by writin to Miss Rose."

Mrs. Hickett stopped, with a cloud on
her face. She felt that she had been
over-reach- ed by the "lawyer chap,"
cheated out of the full worth of the
secret she held.

There was still one thing more ontha
young man's mind.

What Ic-am- e of Mrs. France?"
"1 never knowed, and I don't know

now. But someway I rather think that
the lawyer do. He had so much to say,

History of (Junpowder.

A writer in the North (Jhina Ilcrali
on the history of gunpowder m China,
asserts that this explosive was known
in the seventh century of our era. The
alchemists of the Han dynasty, and sub-sequent- l-

in the fourth and" following
centuries, worked with saltpeter ana
sulphur, as well as cinnabar, red oxide
of lead and other common compounds.
But in the seventh century we find guD
powder used to make a crackling sound,
and to afford an agreeable sight to thtf
court of Sui Yang-t- i, the Emperor ot
that time. The earliest exhibition of
lire-wor- ks mentioned in Chinese history
belong to that date. The substances
used in the composition of gunpowder
aro all native to China, and the writer
appears to prove conclusively that the
Arabs derived the art of fire-work-- m ak-

in r. as well as gunpowder, from the
Chinese. The discovery once made,
the Chinese alchemists, owing to tha
badness of their hypotheses and the
futility of their aims, were slow at
improvement. But the doctors of
the Arab colonies in China canned
to Bagdad the germs of the Chi
nese discoveries, and there they
were elaborated into new forms
In short, in many arts an4
sciences the Arabs learned from China,
and, assisted by Nestorians, Jews an 5

Greeks, improved on what they learned.
In course of years, cannon, match-lock- X

and shells for use in sieges were brought
to China from Mohammedan countries.
There are faint traces in the eleventh
century of rude fire-arm- s; in the twelfth
and thirteenth centuries the records of
their use in the Chinese wars become
frequent and distinct. The Golden
Tartars, in their wars with South China
in the twelfth century used cannon,
which they called "heaven-shakin- g

thunder." In an iron tube was placed
powder, which was " set fire to, and
would burn down half a square li of
houses and pierce a coat of mail made
of iron rings." It is expressly stated
that Genghis Khan, the Mongol, con-
queror, used cannon in his wars. Knblai
Khan also used these weapons at a siege
celebrated in Chinese history-tha- t of
Siang-yan-g. , Hearing, it is said, the
sound of the explosion, which shook the
sky, and seeing that the balls entered
seven feet into the earth, the Chinese
defenders of the city capitulated., It is
clear that China owed its knowledge of
artillery to the Mohammedans. In the
fourteenth century commenced the
European intercourse with China, which
then abandoned the Arabs, and took the
Portuguese as teachers in the construc-
tion of weapons of warfare.

Use charity with all; be generous in
thought and deed help others along
life's thorny pathway.

Among the recent marriagelicehsea
issued at Chicago were those to Win- -
centry Bakerowski and Karzjna
Birzycli, August Floerke " and Berth
Barzarskie, Jan Dawralowski and Jose--

plane Mazikoiski. Still, despite. these
facts, there are those who marvel thfc
divorces are so rife in that city. There
can be no conjugal felicity in a house-
hold in which the head is. addressed
seven days in the week as, Mrs. Dawra-iows- ki

or Mrs. Bakerowski. Indian
apolis Journal. " ;

New Yorkers guessed ftt ,tho , puna--,

ber of dollar bills required, to balance a
20 gold piece. Some guessed 350, the

lowest guess, some 1,000, the ' highest '

estimate. It will surprise a good many-- '

to know that it took only 34. Detroit
Post. , , .

Charles Thomas was drowned in
Quinnipiart River, at North Haven, ,

Conn., whiio helping to pull a shad net
ashore. His body was recovered in the
net wKh twenty bushels of v&h.


